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FISHING... 
JUST 
_ WHAT 
| NEED” 


AND HER LADYSHIP 
TRIES TO GLOSE 
THE NET ON — 
MR.STEELMAN — 


GH 


o 
! 


THE YOLK'S ON YOU! 


When | was about three years old, my. 
sister, who is a year and a half older, 
Suggested that | should try to hatch a 
chicken from an egg. We knew that a 
hen sat on her eggs, so | suppose we 


| 


‘thought | could do the same. Anyway, 
| sat on the egg and you can imagine 
the result—definitely no chicken! 


Janice Irvine, 
Glasgow. 


PASTE-COOK 


‘As it was my mother's birthday, | 
thought it would be a good idea to 
make some cakes. | found all the in- 
gredients except the flour. | spotted a 
bag, which | thought had flour in it, 
80 I'baked the cakes. Then when I took 
them out, and gave Mum the first one 
to taste, she nearly choked. | had baked 
the cakes with wallpaper paste. Need- 
less to say, | haven't made a cake 
since! 


> Marion Bardsley, 
Manchester. 


er TO 


you know, 


POST. My 


ANOTHER batch of winning 
Agee this week, and as 
ach writer receives ten shillings. 


If you feel like letting off steam, or would just like to exercise your 


pen, why not write to me? You may be ten shillings better off. PLEASE yp 


NOTE, THOUGH, THAT THE ADDRESS HAS CHANGED. The new address is given 
below, so be sure to copy it carefully when you write to me. Don't forget to list your six 
favourite features at the bottom of your letter, and then the one you like least. That gives rae some 
idea of which features are the most popular in the whole magazine. | am looking forward to hearing from you! 


WRITE TO: 
LADY PENELOPE, Ashentree Court, 
18-19, Whitefriars Street, London, 
E.C.4. (Comps.). If you would like a 


enclose a 


postal pele pl —, 


GOT THE HUMP! 


I've just come back from a holiday in 
Egypt, Jerusalem, Athens and Leban- 
‘on. Whilst in Egypt | had the chance of 
going on a camel, though it didn’t turn 
out to be as much fun as I thought it 
would be. | went with my sister and the: 
camel kept wobbling backwards and 
forwards all the time. When we finally 


WHAT IS IT? 


A monster from outer space, a superior but elderly camel, a 
suspicious rabbit? This incredible object is, in fact, a tree trunk. It 
was discovered near the Russian village of Kugesi by a press 
photographer. Nobody knows how old it is. 


wanted to get off, he went down on his 
front legs, and | was left balancing on 
his two hind legs. | really wanted to 
go into the desert on this camel, but | 
was too scared, though the Arabs 
riding on other camels looked as 
comfortable as though they were 
sitting in armchairs! 
Alexandra McKinley, 
London. 


SHOPPING TRIP-UPS 


Every time | go into town with my 
mother, | always get hit with umbrellas 
and bags. People step on my feet and 
don't take any notice. | get pulled along 
by my mother with aching 


legs, 


throbbing toes and arrive home with 
bruises all over. | wish people would 
at least say sorry, even if they can't be 
bothered to look where they are going. 
Helen Coombs, 

Bristol. 


I hope you never, never think of revenge! 


WARNING! 

1 had a fight with my elder brother 
yesterday and he said he would take 
all my comics from me. | said that | 
didn't care when suddenly | remem- 
bered my LADY PENELOPES. | ran 
upstairs and hid them under my bed. 
The following day, | heard_mummy 
working upstairs. | went upstairs to 
assist her and to my horror discovered 
she was just about to empty her 


af 


RALEIGH 
BICYCLE | 
WINNERS! | 


Here they are! The three LADY 
PENELOPE readers who are the | 
inners, of the [Raleigh Bicycle ) 
Competition, held in issue 16, have 
each won a Raleigh RSW 16 bicycle. | 
They are Lesley Gould, Coventry; 
Janice Keeler, Hayes End; Yvonne } 
Vout, Stoke-on-trent. The correct + 
answer was that there were 29 
bicycles shown in the photograph 
in a scene from “The Great St. 
Trinian’s Train. Robbery.” The | 
judges took, age, neatness, and j 


griginality of sentence completion 
into consideration when making | 
their final decision. 


Inicicchidadrcccaetconce | 
vacuum cleaner bag into my LADY | 
PENELOPE, This is a warning to all | 
readers not to hide their comics under 
that beds i 

Anonymous, 

Eastkiibride. | 
Upder the matey 1 shuld hin is far) 
safer"and then you can re-discover them 
coery time the mattress ts turned! 


ODE ON LARYNGITIS 


Saturday dawned, | stayed in bed. 
Doctor came—“Laryngitis,” he said. 
Couldn’s say a word, which is agon- ] 
ising for me, 
As a real born chatterbox I be. | 
Sunday came, not feeling any better. 
Everything has to be said by letter. 
Thank goodness chocolate slides 1 
down fast, 
Otherwise I'd never last. 
Sent a note to school today, 1 
At least | can have that delay. 
Four-year-old twins about my bed, | 
To keep me happy and bright instead. J 


This is now my fourth day in bed. 
Thank goodness PENELOPE is here to 
be read. 
Competition to try and poem to 
weit 
Soon I'll be up, happy and bright. 
Mary Davidson, 
West Drayton. ! 


TS 
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PARKER 


CLUMSY ... ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS HOUSES: 


7a 


YOU AGED FOE YOU KNOW, 
+, (eee % PERCE.) TINK 
MECRED E12 THE tis GOLA 

ee ahi 4 eee ee. 


HASTY, 

AFTER Abt, YOU, 

MESSED UP MY 
GARDEN. 


London Airport arrival touni 
and a party of girls from 
‘Singing Bird Academy’ jostle 
their way towards the exit . 


THE DEPARTURE AREA OF LONDON AIRPORT, AN U.N.C. 
CAR DRAWS LIP_AND_LINLOADS FOUR PASSENGERS. 


! Ce 
KLEE = | 


1, RTA — 
SE VOU WHEN WE 
FROM 


©1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


AFEW MILES FROM THE AIRPORT, 
THE COACH TURNS INTO THE 
HANGAR Of AN Al EREIGHT 


LOCK 
WL, BE FLURIOWS = THE 
\ MICROFILM B DAMAGED !, 


— KEMEMBER, SRLS, 
WE WE ARE 


D fr | 
whe Poulee et tier 
GAGE OK wees. MO | Beire 
POLICEMAN Wid El 
CLOEECT VOU OF BENE 
MEMBERS OF THELISH 2 


[AFTER THE UNCONSCIOUS LN.2.L.E.] [A CONTROL BUTTON IG PRESSED 
AGENTS HAVE BEEN DRAGGED "||| AND THE RED COACH BECOMES. 
FROM THE COAG 


[THE CHANGE OVER x COMPLETE.. 
[THE 'NUNS! MOVE’ 1 


A MCRORIL 
SHOWING This WAMES 
ANB ALDPESEES OF 
WA VERY EUROPEAN 
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NEXT WEEK; ‘Welcome to London, Mr. Solo, Mr. Kuryakin!"’ 


ANOTHER COMPLETE STORY FROM LADY PENELOPE’S FILES 


LE i oe 


a a 


SeREeks 


SSW 


Y 
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RIVATE= GONADENTIA 


Dear Lady Penelope, 

Please don’t think this is some kind 
of practical joke. I’m not trying to 
pull your leg but I think you ought to 
know about something I stumbled 
across yesterday morning. 

You see, I’ve found out that the 
science master at our school is a spy, 
and I think he’s giving secrets away to 
a foreign agent. 

I go to a co-educational school 
called Holbourne Comprehensive, and 
our class (we're learning about atomic 
power) had to make a visit to the 
Chorwell Nuclear Power Station for a 
conducted tour. Mr, Baker—he’s the 
science master—took us along, and 
we were met by professor someone-or- 
other, who told us that we all had to 
stick very close together and mustn't 
wander around. 

I don’t know whether you've ever 
been to Chorwell, but if you have, 
you'll know about that big compound 
just to the left of the main gates, 
where there’s high wire fencing. Mr. 
Baker said it was electrified. Anyhow, 
it’s got notices hung all over it 
saying “Authorised Personnel Only,” 
and “Keep out. Admittance only by 
pass.” 

Well, we saw the reactor, and we 
saw how it converts atomic energy 
into electricity, and we all made 
notes. Then they let us have tea in the 
power station canteen, and that was 
when it all started. 

There were one or two things I 
iidn’t quite understand so I thought 
Td ask Mr. Baker. The professor 
who'd taken us round had already 
gone back to his work. The trouble 
was, I couldn't see Mr. Baker in the 
canteen, and when I asked my friend 
Mary if she knew where he was, she 
said he’d finished his tea and gone 
outside, 

I thought he might be sitting in the 
school bus, but when I went to look, 
there was only the driver there. He 
said he'd noticed Mr. Baker come out 
and go off along the perimeter wire 


“Keep Out” compound, 
So I wandered along in case I 


could find him, and I actually saw 
him opening a door and going inside. 
T called out, but he didn’t hear me, 
and I ran after him and followed him 
into the building, There was a lot of 
machinery inside . . . it was one of the 
places we hadn't been taken to see . 
and there was an awful lot of noi 
so he didn’t hear me come in. 

He had his back to me, and so did 
the man he was talking to... a 
scientist of some kind, 1 think, 
because he had a white coat on, and 
rimless spectacles, and he spoke with 
a funny sort of foreign accent, I 
could just make out what they were 
saying, and when I heard the first 
few words, I ducked out of sight 
behind a big computer or something, 
and listened. 

‘The man with the glasses said: 
“Here is the information you want, 
Baker,” and he handed him a fat 
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little envelope. Then Mr. Baker 
seemed to weigh it in his hand, and 
he said “I presume it’s film, Doctor 
Zwemmer.” 

‘The scientist said, “Don’t worry, all 
the details are there,” and Mr. Baker 
replied, “TI see it safely on its 
journey. The leader will be delighted 
to get her hands on it, she’s been 
waiting for it for a long time.” 

Mr. Baker put the envelope in his 
pocket and handed the scientist, 
Zwemmer, another one in return. I 
expect there was money in it, 

Anyway, then Mr, Baker turned 
round and walked right past me to 
the door. Luckily, he didn’t spot me. 

I waited a little while, and when 
Doctor Zwemmer had left, I slipped 
out and went back to the canteen, 
Mr. Baker was already there, but he 
didn’t seem to notice I'd been missing, 
so I just kept quiet. 

After tea was over, we left. Then, 
when the bus stopped at the main 
gate for a security check, and we got 
out, [had the chance to look over the 
list of telephone extensions pinned 
to the wall of the gatehouse. Doctor 
Zwemmer’s name was there, and 
alongside it, it said “Director in 
charge of Secret Projects. Contact 
only through Security Office.” 
at home now, and I’ve decided 
to keep an eye on Mr, Baker. I'll 
let you know anything else T find out. 
gain, please don’t think I'm 
telling lies about all this. Deep down, 
I know there’s more in this than any 
innocent explanation can solve. 

Yours sincerely, 
Sandra Lacey. 


Dear Lady Penelope, 

Did you get my first letter? I 
haven't had any reply yet, but I 
thought I'd better write and tell you 
that things have been happening 
pretty quickly up here. 

‘This morning, we had science as our 
last lesson before lunch, but when Mr. 
Baker came into the classroom, he 
told us he had to go urgently into 
town, so would we sit and revi 
chapter three from our books? I saw 
right away that there was a shifty 
sort of look in his eye, and the 
right on top of a bunch of papers in 
his hand, was that envelope... the 
one I'd seen Doctor Zwemmer hand 
to him. 

So the moment he'd gone, I told 
the form prefect I didn’t feel well, and 
she said I could go to the first-aid 
room, 

I'm afraid it was a lie, and the 
moment I got outside, I followed Mr. 
Baker down into Holbourne. 
ent into a cafe called the 
Singing Kettle, It’s in the High 
Street, in case you want to know. I 
think it might be important, because 
it’s obviously a secret meeting place 
=. «.a spies? “post-office” you call it, 
don’t you? 

Twatched through the window, and 
Mr. Baker spoke to the man behind 


the counter, who showed him through 
to a back room. 

Anyway, I know Holbourne High 
Street pretty well, and there’s an 
alleyway behind all the shops that we 
sometimes use for a short cut. I went 
round there, and looked through the 
back windows of the cafe until I 
found the room where Mr. Baker was 
sitting. I had to climb on a couple of 
crates to get a good look and even 
then it was difficult. But I saw Mr. 
Baker talking to someone who had 
his back to me. I couldn't really 
identify this other person, because he 
wore a mackintosh with the collar 
turned up and a trilby hat. What I 
did see, though, was Mr. Baker 
handing the envelope over. 

Then I did something rather silly. 
I saw there was a catch on the window 
that wasn’t closed, so I tried to slip 
the frame open a fraction, I thought 
I might be able to hear what they 
were saying inside. 

But the crates under my feet 
slipped, and my head banged against 
the glass as I tried to get my balance. 
I jumped down immediately . . . and 
there was only one place to hide... a 
big, empty waterbutt. I just managed 
to scramble inside and pull down the 
lid before the window was flung open 
and I heard Mr. Baker's voice. He 
said: “She's gone, Benson . .. must've 
cut up the alley. But I'm sure it was 
one of the girls from the school.” 

‘Then the other man, whoever he 
was, said: “Relax, Baker. Probably 
some kid looking for something to 
pinch,” and they closed the window 
"T wasn’e frightened, bat I thought 
I'd wait for awhile before I left my 
hiding place. I've just got out, as a 
matter of fact, and I’m writing this 
in the alley, on paper torn out of a 
school book. I hope you'll excuse the 
spidery writing. 

Anyway, that’s all for now. I'll 
keep you informed. 

Yours, 
Sandra. 
PS, I've just seen Mr. Baker again! 
He was in a telephone box down the 
street from the cafe! I’m going to 
follow him, because he’s not heading 
back in the direction of the school! 


Dear Lady Penelope, 

This is going’to be rushed, because 
I think my game's up. It’s only about 
half-an-hour since I posted my last 
letter, and I'll have to be quick if 
I'm going to get this to the pillarbox 
hefore they catch me. Please, act 
quickly when you get it; because I'm 
bound to need your help, and I only 
hope you're not too late. 

T followed Mr. Baker to a house in 
Munster Street, Holbourne. Number 
twenty-three. Who should he meet, 
just before he got there, but the man 
in the mackintosh from the cafe, who 
must have walked there by a different 
route, and that scientist, Doctor 
Zwemmer. I was behind a pillar-box 
at the corner of the street when they 
all met , . . and I distinctly heard 


Zwemmer say “I got your message 
and came immediately, Baker. The 
leader says that we must trace 
Sandra Lacey immediately, and get 
hold of her.” So Mr. Baker did 
recognise me, and he’s alerted the 
whole gang of spies. Whoever this 
woman is... the one they call leader, 
it seems she’s after me with a 
vengeance. Mr. Baker told Zwemmer 
that she’s on her way to Holbourne 
herself, and I suppose they'll he 
waiting for her in the house. 

I'm going to post this now, and 
then I'm going into the house by a 


back way, if ean. Remember . . . if 
they catch me, you're my only hope! 
Yours, 
Sandra. 


To whoever 
pavement: 

Please telegram Lady Penelope 
Creighton-Ward immediately. Tell her 
Sandra Lacey is a prisoner at the 
address she knows. They've caught 
me. and I’m locked in an upstairs 
room. I don’t know what they're going 
to do with me, but I've managed to 
tear off a piece of peeling wall paper, 
and I've written this with a hairpin 
and soot from the fireplace. 

Tan hear a car drawing up outside 
now... the time is 4.30 pun. It must 
he the woman they call the leader . .. 


finds this on the 


Dear Lady Penelope, 

Even though I've apologised to 
you in person, I thought I'd better 
write and say how sorry I am. You've 
no idea how much of a fool I felt when 
it turned out that you were the lady 
the others called ‘the leader.’ When 
you told me that Mr. Baker and 
Doctor Zwemmer were working for 
you, and investigating a security 
icak from the power-station, I could 
have died with shame. If only I'd 
known that the envelope contained 
photographs of one of Doctor 
‘Zwemmer’s assistants, stealing secrets 
from a filing cabinet! 

It was very nice of you to 
compliment me and say that I had 
the sort of inquisitive nature that 
makes for a good agent, but when I 
think that I might have put my big 
foot in it and ruined all your careful 
plans. . « 

Tm writing this in the luneh-break; 
and we've just had our first science 
lesson with our new master. T 
understand that you had to move Mr. 
Baker to another job, somewhere far 
off, and I want you to give him my 
pologies, too, when you see him. 
Tell him I don’t know where he’s gone 
to, because I'll never follow anyone 
else as long as I live. 

Yours sincerely, 
Sandra Lacey. 


NEXT WEEK: Lady Penelope 
relates another complete ad- 
venture . . . with a surprising 
ending ! 


git SBassett’s Bassett’s Bassott's Bassett's Bassett Ba, PRIZES GALORE! ees 
sa} 9 DUPREZ ET CIE dress in the 
YEAH! YEAH! 


“Dogs Competition’ in Issue I7 of 
LADY PENELOPE! The correct 
H i 
Jelly Babies! 
oun j Bassetts 


solution to the competition was 
EB F A. In choosing the winners 
| from the correct entries sent in, the 

judges also took into consideration 
age, neatness and originality of 
sentence completion. 


We name no name: 
but a certain pop 
is believed to rate 


The winners are: Sandra Colton, 
Llandudno; Susan Ludlow, 


syjasseg 53° 


Mansfield: Geraldine Tig! 
JELLY BABIES top of Jelly Babies | @G Birmingham; Anita Locke, 

the sweet parade! | Mansfield; S. Griffiths, Handsworth; 
Look for BASSETT’S j Christine Holland, Twickenham: 


Carol Hutchinson, Sunderland: 
Diane Bolton, Hemel Hempstea 
Marianne Hynes, Battersea; Alice 
Gibb, Wokingham. 


on the pack! 
Raspberry ‘n orange "n 
lime ’n lemon ‘n 

blackcurrant all in | 
together in a { 1b pack for only 10d! 


LA 


QUARTER POUND NET 


There are also 20 runner-up prize- 
winners who each receive a gorgeous 
: box of Kleenex PRETTYPRINT flowered 
~ tissues. They are: 

¥ Lynn Brown, London; Kay Woods, 

Winchester; Jennifer Bailey, 

Chingford; Maura Edwards, Derby: 
Stella Bird, Balham; Wendy 
Davies, Thames Ditton; Marianne 
Hoey, Bicester; Susan Trabilcock, 
Cardiff; Teresa Gaylard, 
Cheltenham; Pauline Powell, 
Reading; Wendy Twynam, 
Sevenkings; Yvonne Richardson, 
Kingsley; Betty Thomson, 
Thornaby-on-Tees; Gillian Coombs, 
Cranford; Susan Hurley, Bristol; 
Jane Senior, Sheffield; Corrine Rix, 
Yiewsley; Carolyn Shaw, 
Huddersfield; Janette Hemmings, 
Bath; Linda Constable, Gillingham. 


<oed Bassett's Bassett's Bassett's Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bas. 


g 


tes syasseg sjjasseg sjasseg spjasse; 


tts Bassett's Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett's Bassett'sBa” | 


"le Dosing he Ste brings aul ny diganiv.d the, Sowdllery My darn Bedeadly danger | 


Lady Penelope dressing table set, all monogrammed (AZ\\\0Q Charming Lady Penelope jewellery set, 

with Lady Penelope's own initial. The set ms containing a pearl necklace, bracelet, hair 
includes an elegant hand mirror, hair brush band and a ring which can be adjusted to * 
and comb.and a gorgeous powder bowl fit any finger. 
decorated with an imitation orchid. The whole set is in 
The set comes in its own _ ‘Penelope pink’ 
beautiful display box. 


J. ROSENTHAL (TOYS 
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Their ways are autmoded— but boy, are they loaded! 


GRANNY HEARS HER 
FAVOURITE FILM 

STAR IS ON AT THE 
ICINEMA.. 


TEETH! 


Hillbillies 
Zoo 


MA FAVOURITE STAR: 
VEST LOOK A? THOSE 


les GRANNY DECIDES TO SEE| 
THE FILM,AND. 


THE CLAMPETTS: 
ARRIVE AT THE 


CINEMA, 


| HASNT DoWE KX 


ty pe A, - 
Tl rend. a 
Np. EER woe emacs 


ITE 


0 éA0r oar /\ 


GRANNY HAS TO BE 
TAKEN HOME. 


te 
(EXCITEMENT 00S? | 
(GUE BEN 60 


Mee Fetes 
\ 
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THE CONTI 


NUING STORY 


--WHO APPEARS IN GERRY 


Lady Penelope's 
arch enemy, Mr. § 
Steelman, has 
committed a series 
of robberies. Her 
ladyship suspects 
that his haul is at 
the bottom of a & 
river near Monte 
Carlo... 


WHITE UMOUSINE Vil 

WITT A ROYAL i) 

CREST ON THE 
ROOK. 


THE TARGET IS GIGHTED. 


THE SINISTER ROBOTS 
GURROUND THE ROYAL 
CAR... 


LEAVING THE ROLLS-ROYCE, 

WHICH IS GARAGED IN THE 

YACHTS HULL, TO LADY 

PENELOPE, PARKER VISITS 
sHOR.. 


THE PRINCE OF MONACO 
AND HIS GOVERNESS ARE 
PARALYSED BY THE 
MESMERISING STAREG... 


|| OF STEELMAN'S HIDE -OUTS. 


ANO ARE WHISKED OFF TO ONE |= 


MEANWHILE, IN 
THE RIVER... 


ANNOUNCEMENT 
INTERRUPTS... 


SO, 

ME STEELMAN 
HAS STRLIOK AGAINS 
HE MUST HAVE A 


] THE HAIRPIN OPENS 


USING THE NAME IRONSIDE 

MR.STEELMAN HAS REGISTERED 

AT THE HOTEL MAJESTICA... 
ELEN 


PERHAPS HE HAS 

LEFT SOME LUE 
THAT Witl LEAD ME 
20 MS HPE-QUT. 
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THE LOCK... ANI 


I] PENNY ENTERS. 


D. 
BUT... 


KKK KK KK 


LADY 
PENELOPE 
INVESTIGATES | w 


HS, 2728 looked red-rimmed from lato nights and 
early mornings. Gene Pitney, boy-next-door idol 
‘of millions all over the world, was sitting in his 
dressing room, calm and immaculate. A pale glint 
from his mohair suit shone under the electric bulb. 
In ten minutes he would be on stage, sobbing his 
way through a repertoire of sad songs. "I'm not really 
a sad person, though," he said sadly. “It's just that 
the songs | sing are. 

Gene Pitney lives in Rockville, Connecticutt, 
U.S.A, in a house that he shares with his parents, 
two brothers and two sisters. "The house is about a 
hundred years old,” he drawled, “which is considered 
really medieval in America.” The countryside around 
his home helps him to write the sad songs of boys 
losing girls. 

"It's so beautiful, | just take my guitar up to the 
lake and sit and think.” 

He has his own opinions on his undeniable popul- 
arity. “I don't go in for any gimmicks. No wiggling 
around. Nothing.” To compare Mr. Pitney's stage 
manner with, say, Mr. Jagger's, would prove the 
point. 

For three years now, Mr. Pitney has been pouring 
songs into this country, some he sings himself, some 
other people have recorded, He has a very strong 
following, especially amongst the Mums who think 
he is a really nice boy. 

From the screams that anticipated his appearance 
on stage, | gathered that Mums aren't the only ones 
who hold this opinion. 


KOK KK KKK KKK 


“Cor! a big 6d 


ZOOM for 


3 just 3d 


a : 
aie > etre 
25 PARKER WAS THRILLED WHEN LADY 


PEncLope Tole jm OF THis 
FABULOUS LYONS MAID OFFER! 
Er ececeeenereeeT 


= 10 THE LYONS MAID DEALER 


‘This coupon will be redeemed for 3d, by 
your Lyons Maid representative or van 
‘salesman provided it has been accepted as 

= part payment for a Lyons Maid ZOOM. 
Teed folly. 


* 
* 
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* 
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* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
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* 
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GENE PITN 


oe 


be 


THATS Riv panna 
earacmier pans. 
(rier 


SECONDS LATER, PAB 1 FLASHED 
DOWN THE DRIVEWAY} 


Let’s hope Parker remembers a 
ZOOM for Lady Penelope too! 
YOU can collect your a 
half-price ZOOM. Be sure \ 
to take along the 3d 
voucher on this page. 

And remember, there’s 

a free colour 

Picture card inside 

every ZOOM wrapper! 


{In case of difficulty, write to Lyons Maid Ltd. (Lady P.), Glacier Howse, Harmmeramith, London, Ws LADY PENELOPE July 2, 1968 


0.0.5. THUNDERBIRDS” 
ZOOM COMPETITION 


Ny 


2 DE GePo ee eget 


SOS, from Auras... Flying saucer 
B landed wih Martins Fave’ captured Array 
headquarters and have Jeatheray guns 


Pacife Islands No wate, food. 


2 101 First Prizes of £100 of toys 
yj you can choose yourself ! 


20 2nd Prizes of super bicycles 
500 Cameras as Consolation Prizes 
- and a Prize for mum too! 


Have fun boys and girls. pictures A to F). You are asked t0 
Here's an exciting competition that help with each of them. But you can 
gives youall the thrills of the famous only deal with one ata time. So you 
‘Thunderbirds TV series—plus 530. must decide in what order you would, 
chances of winning a pri undertake the six rescues. 

first prize, you yourself ‘Which rescue do you think is the 
£100 worth of toys—from a list miost urgent? Put the Picture letter 
containing Go Karts, record players, of the one you choose beside First 
radios, etc. If you win a Ist or 2nd Rescue in the Ist Try column on 
prize your Mum can choose £15 of your entry form. Now put the 
Philips home appliances for herself. Picture letter of your Second Res- 
‘And everyone who completes one cue in the Ist Try column—and so 
Wwholeentry formwillreceiveasuper on, until you have completed the 


‘entry with the correct num- 
ber of Zoom wrappers in a 
sealed andcorrectly stamped 
envelope, addressed to:— 


Zoom “Thunderbirds? 
Competition, 

18/20 St, Andrew Street, 
London E.C.4 Comp.) 


The closing date is Monday, 
August 8th, 1966, You can 
enter as often as you like until 


set of coloured Thunderbirds trans- six’ rescues, that date, 
fers. So start right away. ‘You can have up to 6 tries on the 
How to enter Imagine you're on_ Entry Form, provided you send one RULES 


Zoom wrapper for each try. Your 


duty in the control room of Inter- 
sixth try is free. 


national Rescue, with the 5 “Thun- 


vag in th, United 


derbirds’ ready for rescue op- Now copy out the short sentence 
erations, on the Entry Form as neatly as you 
Suddenly, six desperate rescue can. Write in your name, age and 


situations arise (as illustrated in address clearly. Then post your 


Sinking.» Passengers awaiting fescue 


C $8" Ala tan Dstaaeer norris seer aenro| sen | oft y 


XR = ae 


OS. Thunderbird 4 wrecked in the Arctic. 
‘Commandersin-Chie of International Resce 
Organisation aboard 


LADY PENELOPE July 2, 1966 


$.0S, Thunderland Dam in danger of burt- 
ing. Collect Engineers and send quickly to 
‘Tanderland 


Ho vty inthe est ofthis Eniry Farm and pot fo 200M 50, THUNDERBIRDS 
10/20. Andeew St, Londen, £4 (Comp) 


eS ee ee ed 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in space! 


WITH THE PULL OF THE COM 
THREATENING TO CRUSH THE 
ISHIp CRAIG INCHES NEARER. 


The Robinsons, 
ning Earth's first space 
station, suddenly find 
themselves caught 
the grip of a passing 
comet... 


FSH e PéL Live My 


WHILE CRAIG SETS 
ABOUT THE REPAIRS, 
TIM AND TAM DECIDE 
TO INVESTIGATE THE 
BLANET... 


BESCENDING NOW 
77411, (INDICATORS 
SHOW Detar Fen 
PLANETS OXCEN 
COUNT 18 ALMOST 
Fil GAME AB 
ARTES. 


THE SPACEMOBILE STREAKS! 
LOW OVER THE PLANET’S 


SURFACE, AND.. 


NO TELLS WhtaT 
YOULL FIND! 


BEST OF LOCK 
WITH) Tile REPAIRS, 
DAO~. 


4 © 1968 by Western Pablishg Co., Ine 


A SYSTEMATIC CHECK IS 
CARRIED OUT, AND. 


A> STAYS HAVE 
BUKLEO. 11 PUTTING 
HER INTO ORBIT ACOUND, 
THAT PLANET WHE 


We 
CLF OF DANGES 
YET, THA LETS! 
COMER Fite 
B4/14Be. 


BUT, BEYOND THE RIDGE. 


[THE Twins LAND... 


A 8. BUT 


OAT BE! 
Tile C748 VANISHED! 


WAS RIBHT HEREL 


COME ONY, 
Tiitl, Lier Ss FARE 
(A CLOSER LOOK THE 
OTE MUST BE SUST 
BEVON® TAS 


CAN A WHOLE CF 
YOST VANISH INFO 
Thy Ae? 17 
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é the no-dress 
| is heref 
J It started as a joke . . . but it’s selling 


like a bomb! It’s the French no-dress, 
at about 40, 
i bee PENELOPE calling from the sun-drenched veranda of 


made of transparent Cellophane 
and (guess!) . . . sticky tape! 
Girls on the French Riviera are 

the International Rescue Headquarters in the South Pacific. 
As you'll be looking forward to summer sunbathing, too, I've 
dug up lots of fascinating sun facts and tanning tips. So let's 


snapping them up fast to 
get on with the best 
beauty treatment 
2 (LQ) » nature” provides! 


wear over bikinis. It’s on 
eeeceesececcseceeccecccecsceceos 


Fab Faces 


Elaine Bridges, Irene Brazier, 
Poplar Hornchurch. 


THEY'RE selling like hot cakes at 

Biba's — the famous with-it 
London boutique. So why not make 
one? 

All you need is a circular piece of 
cloth measuring 20 inches across. 
Hem it carefully—small stitches! 
Thread ribbon or elastic through the 
started peered Kets edge—all round. Pull the ribbon 

tight and sew... or 


simply bow the ends at 

the back. Another idea 

is to sew two huge gilt 

‘ curtain rings to. the 
a 


underside of the cap at 

either side to look like 

‘gypsy earrings! Cap will 

4 | look great if made in 

- -*!]- pink-and-white _ ging- 

Linda Career, Bernice Clark, famchecks or ...terry 
EN ; 

towelling! 


is 93 mil- 
lion miles 


FOR, years they have been hated by 
schoolgirls and despised by fashion 
models... yet... suddenly they are all 
the rage! They are — those old- 
fashioned freckles! 

This month, a glossy American 
magazine has featured pictures of film 
actress Samantha Egga’s freckled 
beauty. Meanwhile, on this side of 
the Atiantic, Beatle Paul McCartney 
doesn't seem to mind Jane Asher's 
freckles. Model girls have been dotting 
in fake freckles on their cheeks with an 
eyebrow pencil, while other girls are 
using this cunning trick: Using over- 

ht ‘tanning’ lotion (the kind you 
smooth on at bed-time for a golden tan 
by breakfast!) the models dot the 
all over their arms and face and 
—within a few hours—those freckles 
appear like magic! 


Published by City Magazines Ltd., 167/170, Fleet Street, London, E.C.4., England, in co-operation with A.P. Films (Merchandising) Ltd., London Coliseum, St. Martins Lane, London, W.C.2., Enj 
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AVE a birthday coming up? Like a 
change from streamlined ‘mod’ fash- 
ions? Got a yearning for the romantic 
‘Viva Maria’ look 
~~ Return to a fragile and feminine frame of 
mind in this deliciously fresh and frilly 
‘special occasion’ dress by BETA! = - 
_ Nipped in at the waist, this dross is 
made in a Rose & Hubble drip-dry 
print fabric which is hand-washable. 
It comes in sizes 20" to 34” and costs 
from approximately £3 12s. rising 
according to dress length. 
Stockists for the BETA dres 
include: Selfridges, Londo 
Isaac Walton & Co., Ltd., New- 
castle-on-Tyne; Holbrooks Ltd., 
Coventry; Cloughs, Wilmslow, 
Cheshire; Jolly & Co., Ltd., 
lenners, Edinburgh; Mrs. 
Diack, Argyle Arcade, Glasgow 
and Marshal & Snelgrove, 
Leicester. 


eo eye tae 
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RINGO STARR (a) WHIMSICAL 
(b) DEPRESSED (c) ANGRY 


GEORGE HARRISON 
(a) PLACID (b) PUZZLED 
(c) THOUGHTFUL 


JOHN LENNON (a) INTELLIGENT 
(b) SNEERING (c) RELAXED 


PAUL McCARTNEY (a) CRUEL 
(b) DETERMINED (c) MIS- 
CHIEVOUS 


‘There are ten super BETA dresses waiting to be won in this BEATLES competition! So if 
you would like to be one of the winners—better get cracking! 
HERE'S WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO 

Each of the photographs above of the Fabulous Four reveals something about their 
individual personalities. Next to each picture there are three words. You. have to decide 
which word is the most appropriate in describing each Beatle. 

Write down the identifying letter of the word you choose in the correct box in the entry 
coupon below. For example if you think that picture x reveals that George Harrison is 
puzzled, write B in the box opposite Pic. x on the coupon and so on. Then complete the 
sentence “If I met the Beatles I would ask them .. .” in not more than ten words. Neatly fill 
in the rest of the coupon with your name, age and address and the size of BETA dress you 
would like if you are one of the ten winners. Post your entry to the address at the bottom of the 
coupon to arrive not later than Tuesday, July 5, 1966. 


RULES 
All entries will be examined, and age, neatness and originality of sentence completion will also be taken 
into consideration. The Editor’s decision is final and legally binding. No correspondence can be entered 
into, Winners will be notified by post within three weeks of the closing date and their names printed in 
LADY PENELOPE as soon as possible. 

DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY OTHER CORRESPONDENCE, QUERIES OR PHOTOS WITH 
YOUR ENTRY COUPON. ENTRIES WHICH DO SO WILL BE DISQUALIFIED. 

‘The rules for this competition are the same as those printed in previous issues of LADY PENELOPE. 
A full copy of the competition rules can be obtained from the address on page 2 if a ready stamped, 
self addressed envelope is enclosed. 


1 BEATLES COMPETITION 


e 
BEATLES’ _ personalities 


NAME . 
are: 
ADDRESS. Pic 1 [ 
Pic 2 
.. AGE... soe Picts, ee 
If | met the BEATLES | would ask them Pic 4 aa 


If Lwin I would like a BETA 
dress in size. 
POST TO: BEATLES 
COMPETITION, LADY 
PENELOPE, 317 High Hol- 
born, London W.C.99. 


(limit 10 words) 


always magic in the aj 


when the enchanting Samantha is around! 


STUMLBERCERS CALLING 
THIS MORNING AND HES. 
BULPOSED TOBE A 
FICE-EATER! 


‘ALL DARRIN GAN THINK 
GN OF IS HIS EMPTY 


Weitt,/ BBC ONO tte SroMAcH 
MON. BMAD SHAR, 
Nr ae SDD 
é Me PEAS POLLING: poe BD 
200, NOW eS. bie 


e007 DAY, 
v, 7 /, A CARNIVAL 
ial SB 8S G8) we bovA é Y EN A Sone 


WHEN DARRIN ARRIVES AT 
THE OFFICE, HE HAS AN 
INVISIBLE ESCORT. 


CHEESE Mix? EHOW ME, 
BOY... SHOW ME! 


ALL ALONG ! VOURE (GULP) /. 
= —] BO HELP ME, AN 
aa Hat i. | (UNBEHEDULED PARADE! 
eae — — Wie Hit (Er THE 
a RESPONSIBLE! 


Fat gale 


GREATEST. 
MOST! 


: [tHe 3 T 
BUT SAM THE SPELL GOES WRONG! LEAFLETS 
Wino Or SONIC BOONES. y cae. HOWER OF AND CHEESE MIX RAIN DOWN... 


THIBLL COST ME 
A FORTLNE! 


WLL BE LATE, 
SAM STU BERGER'S| 


THIS ISN'T MY So 
DAY! MAYBE 1D BETTG® 
GO HOME AND LET 


OARRIN HANALE THINGS, 
WS OWN WAY! 


4 SA 
Z 


ER,..NO, 
HONEY? WOT A 
SANDWICH. ANYTHING 
BUT A SANDWICH! 


FtlornBe, 
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Titan has told Marina and Aphony that they will 
die if e peaks. Not daring to risk the chance 
that Titan's curse is true, or false, they live in a 
silent world. Many months pass until one day... 


YES, BHE IS 
WORRIED ABOUT A 
BIRTHDAY GIFT FOR ME, 
BUT THIS 18 WONDERFUL ! | 
CAN READ HER THOUGHTS, 
AS CLEAR AS /F SHE 
WERE SPEAKING! 
THAT 18 STRANGE, 
| SEEM TO BE ABLE TO 
TELL WHAT MARINA 
18 THINKING! 


BY All THATS 
UOFELL,.. WE CAN 
Coununioare 
Ey, MeMA...00 v00 BY THOUGHT 
EY nocesrano mer 20 vou eianoae 
SAMOW WHAT 18 18 


\P 4er us reer 
1, PATHER TELL. 


O 
7.20, FATHER, 
FATHER! /DO KNOW 7 
WHAT YOUARE YES... HAVE 
THINKING! HEARD OF SUCH 
‘a THINGE. WE CAN (IMPLANT. 


(OUR THOUGHTS INTO EACH 
OTHER'S MINDS! 


a 
AINaT HOF 
OPING AGAINE TAND 
eaten 
THE CH 
HAL THAT 16 
EASY! | WiLL GET WHAT 
VTHINE YOU WANT AND 
WE WiLL SEE IF WE REALLY 
BL CAN TALK 70 EACH OTHER ‘ . [pierg 
WH OUR THOUGHIE \ eee Re: 
I MUST. 


= Se 
THERE 15 
ve reese... 


Re: 

AIOANGER LU 

INTHE DEEPEST 
WS 


i aly 
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